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cool and strong and did his best to keep up the
spirits of his fellow-prisoners."
The boy felt sleepy, went to the stable where
his pony was.
" After cleaning Donald down, I gave him a
feed of corn, put some hay in his manger, and,
rolling myself in this, kissed him, as was our
wont, and then went off to sleep. A boy of
twelve will sleep when there is nothing to do,
even if he be cooped in a trap. How long I
slept I have no means now of knowing. It was
Rab Mair's voice - swearing, if the truth must
be told-and some vigorous punches from his
fist which brought me back to consciousness/*
As he grew up, he was given other occupations
in the mine, and in time became a coal-hewer.
It was clear enough to those who knew him that
he would not remain a coal-hewer long. He took
up temperance work ; he did a good deal of
preaching- much of it in the open air. In spite
of the baker, he was still a Christian, and still
believed some sort of institutional religion to be
necessary. This *belief he relinquished because
of the difficulty he found in persuading " religious
people " to be Christians.
Moved by the support which the South African
War received from religious ministers of all the
Churches, he declared that
" all the cold sterile apathy of the age finds
its home in the pulpit.   The roystering, human